tx iviia romincr mgiucjurcaiHC* 

When in that moment (fo it came to pafle,) 

7 ’jtania wak’t, and draight way lou-d an Aflc. 

J Ob, This falles ouc bet etc, then I could deuife. 

But had thou yet latchc the Athenians eyes. 

With the Ioue iuice,as 1 did bid thee doe? 

Rob. T tooke him deeping' that is finiflit to) 

And the Athenian woman, by his fide; 

Tint when he wak’t, offeree fihe mud be ey’d. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermia, 

Ob . Stand clofe-.thisis the lame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the womambut not this the man. 

Vewet. O, Why rebuke youhim,that louesyoufo? 

Lay breath To bitter, on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now 1 but chide : but I fliould vie thee worfe. 

For thou( 1 feare) had giuen me canle tocurfe. 
IfthouhadflaineL^/We^inhisflecpe; (to* 

Being otefbooes in blood, plunge in the deepc,& kill mee 
The Sunne was not fo true vntotlie day. 

As hee to mcc. Would hee hauefiollen away, 

Frow fleeping Hermia? lie belceue, as foone. 

This whole earth may be bor’d, and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe, and fo difplcafe 
Her brothers noonctide,wirh th 'Antipodes, 

It cannot be, but thou had murdredhitn. 

So fhoulda miirthercrIooke;fodead,fogrimme, 

Dem, So fliould the murthered looke,and fo fliould /, 
Pearft through the heart, with your fterne cruelty. 

Yet you, themurtherer,looke as bright, as cleere. 

As yonder fount, in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her^ Whatsthisto my Ly fancier? Where is hee? 

Ah good Demetrifts 3 wilt thou giue him mee? 

‘Derne, 1 had rather giue his carcafle to my hounds. 
jFfe^.OutdogjOUtcurre: thou drill’d me palvthebounds 
Ofmaidens patience. Had thou flaiue him then? 
Henceforth be neuer numbred among men. 


A 

O, once tell truestell true,euen for my fake: 

Durfi thou haue lookt vpon him, being awake? 

And had thou kild him,flceping? O braue tutch. 1 
Could nor a worme,an Adderdo To much? 

An Adder did it For with doubler tongue 
Then thyne(thouferpent y ) neuer Adderdung. 

Dcme. You fpende your pa(Tion,oR a milprif’d mood: 

I am not guilty of£/y4*<if«vbloode: 

Nor is he deade,fer ought that I ca n tell. 

Her. I pray thee,tell mee then, that he is well. 

De. And if fcould,what fhould I get therefore? 

Her. A prtui!edge,ncuerto fee mee more: 

And from thy hated prefence part I : fee me no more; 
Whether he be dead orno. Exit. 

Deme. There is no following herin this fierce vainc. 
Heere therefore*, for a while, I wiil raeiaine. 

So forrowes heauinefle doth heauiergrowe. 

For debt that bankrout flippe doth forrow owe: 

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay; 

If for his tender here I make fomc flay. Lydotine * 

Ob. Wh at had thou done?Thouhad miftaken quite. 
And laid the loueiuice onfometrue loues fight. 

Of thy mifprifion,mud perforce enfue 
Some true loue turnd, and not afalfe turnd true. 

Robi. Thenfate orerules,that one man holding troth, 

A million fade, confounding oath on oaih« 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifterthen the winde. 

And Helena of Athens looke thou findc. 

All fancy ficke flic is and pale ofcheerc. 

With fighes of Ioue, that cofls the frefli blood deare. 

By fome lllufion fee thou bring her here: 

Ilecharme his eyes, againftfhe doe appear®, 

"Robin. I goe, l goe, looke how I goe. 

Swifter then arrow, from the Tartars bowe . 

Ob, Flower of this purple dy, 

E sut 
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